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A ADE A FREEMASON. 

“‘ Poor Papa has at last joined the ancient and secret fraternity. The Prince of Wales, Grand Master, Earl Carnarvon, Acting G. M., and Lord Lathom, 
Deputy G. M., have been at Papa over and over again, and he has at length given way. Gus Harris, who is also a Mason, tells me the object of Masonry is to 
bring persons together for social enjoyment, and for their mutual assistance. Papa is more than Sond of the former, and he is chronically in want of the latter, 
so I suppose it’s all right. Papa has been made Extra Grand Master to the A. S. Ludge, and his installation was, I understand, a big event.””—Toortsir. 


“MULLED SACK.” 


—_—— 


THE “sack” that Shakespeare speaks of, and of which 

Falstaff drank an “intolerable deal,” is supposed, Dr. John- 
| son tells us, to have been what we now call sherry, whilst 

others speak of it as a sweet light wine, “brought chietis 

from the Canaries,” which Swift alluding to, adds, “The 
| butler hath great advantage to allure the maids with a glas« 
| of sack.’ 

One day in April, 1659, they hanged “ Mulled Sack.” 
otherwise John Cottington, a notorious highwayman, whe 
had acquired this nickname “ from his usually drinking sack 
mulled, morning, noon, and night.” 

This daring rascal not only was caught in the act of pick- 
ing the pocket of Oliver Cromwell, but robbed Charlvs II.. 
then in exile at Cologne, of plate of the value of £1.500, 
His father was a haberdasher in Cheapside, who squandered 
his money at taverns, and was eventually buried by the 
parish, leaving behind him fifteen daughters and four sone 
unprovided for. The youngest * Mulled Sack” was appren- 
ticed toa chimney-sweep, and afterwards started on his own 
account, and made a lot of money. This, however, he equan- 
dered as his father had done, and then took to pocket- 

LE Pioene & ad he robbed Lady Fairf 
;, rhest Marmaduke und Seely Trotter happen 2. “Here's a chance, His can't be worse than 3.“ You surely don't Among his many adventures he robbed Lady Fairfax, as 
ty be . . uc . . 5 
Tet Mite same cigar shop ungerber. They oth mine.” Ernest unsuspectingly resumes his journey, outer weet thine © Sarwar Geemteert oe | thus described :—“ This lady used to go to a lecture on 
appearance. Hye are very similar in outward = and meets i!» lady-love by appointment. well, Mr. Marmaduke! I'm in the habit of only week day, at Ludgate Church, where one Mr, Jacom!: 
a, ba!” murmured Trotter ;— walking with gentlemen!” i preached. ‘Mulled Sack’ observing this, and that sh 
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constantly wore her watch hanging by a chain from her waist, 
against the next time she came there dressed hims-if as an officer 
inthearmy, and having his comrades attending him like troopers, one 
of them takes out the pin of a coach-wheel, by which means, it falling 
off, the passage was obstructed, so that the lady was obliged to leave 
her coach, which ‘Mulled Sack,’ taking advantage of, had the 
impudence to take her from her gentleman usher who attended 
her, led her by the arm into the church; and, by the way, with 
a pair of sharp scissors cut the chaiu in two, and got the watch 
clear away, she not missing it till the sermon was done, when she 
was going to see the time of the day.” . 

Giving up pocket-picking he took to the road, and with one Tom 
Cheney, robbed a colonel, “tnarching at the head of his regiment.” 
The soldiers, when they realised the situation, fired on the robbera, 
*Mulled Sack” escaped, and Chengy, desperately wounded, was 
brought prisoner to Newgate. “i{o would,” the account says 
“have avoided his trial by pleading weakness and the soreness o' 
his wounds, but this had no effect upon the Court, for they caused 
him to be brought down ina chair, from whence, as soon as he had 
received sentence of death, which was about two o'clock in tho 
afternoon, he was carried in a cart to Tyburn, and there executed.” 
A cruel business, seemingly, 

“ Mulled Sack" was later on committed for trial for robbing the 
“General Receiver” at Reading of £6,000, but he managed to bribe 
the jury, and so obtained his release, during the proceedings bid- 
ding Jadge Jermyn, who summed up against him, to come off the 
bench and be sworn to what he said as judge, witness, and prose- 
cutor, too. 

After robbing Charles IT, he went to Cromwell and tried to extort 
money for secret papers he had also, he said, stolen from the king, 
but, failing to produce them, he was hanged in Smithtield Pounds, 
at the age of tifty-five. 


* » . » * * 
“He had a fairish long flutter,” murmured Alexandry. 

“Yes,” responded Lilliam, “and, now-a-days, if a poor cove tries 
to slant a yard of gaspipe, or a second-hand pair of boiled bags, or 
a bust-up pair of goloshes with holes in the toes, he’s ten to one 
copped the first try. These are beastly times!” 

(Next week something curious, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


FRANCIS HAMILTON (Gratton House, Gratton Road, West Ken- 
sington Park, W.).—Never mind, hare another go in—A. J. 
HORNWITZ (Montagu House, Marquess Road, Canonbury).— 
The “spud” has bern placed among the “ Relics." ——J. E. 
CHAMBERLAIN (Queen Street, Hull).— All in good time, old 

rty.——“I8LE OF WIGHT CouNTY _ PREss.” — Zhanks, — 

AVID Evans (Vulcan Street, Holyhead).— Thanks; fire away. 
The boy will have his turn all in good time, —R. KEER 
(Shellons Street, Folkestone).—Zhe “ photo of potato” has been 
placed among the “Sloperian Relics.” Thanks. —— ALICE C. 
DOUGLAS (National Standard Theatre, ge agg rece is 
cery pleased with your chor ang little polka, “ Tittle-Tattle.” 
—H. G. Tunstatt (Dawlish Villa, Manor Park).—ALLY is 
much obliged to you for your intercsting letter.——ROB SAUBER 
(Macclesfield Street, Soho, W.).—ALLY much regrets he has no 
racancy for your ability.—A, W. Moore (The Foreign Office, 
Whitehall, W.).—A. SLOPER, Es4., has slung your enclosure among 
the * Relics,” and brgs to acknowledge the receipt of your letter. 

F. W. CHiLp (Cowes, I. of W.).—Your communication is 
crowded out.——W. E. JONES (56 Farmton Road, Lee, 8.E.).— Zhe 
“instrument of torture,” “toothbrush,” “dice,” and “ boot-pro- 
tector” have all been placed among the “ Sloperian Relics.” With 
thanks, Alerandry was awfully deligh with the beautiful 
berthday card you sent him, Miss Tootsie was born on the Ist of 
May.—EmMILtY LorD (Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square).— 
Thanks, darling, for your letter, Everyone is perfectly satiafied 
with the marcellous pennyworth we provide tham with every week. 
If there is anyone not so, then—soell, they ought tu be, that's all. 
—W. R. CHAPLIN (Hubbard Street, West Ham).—ALLY is much 
obliged for your long and interesting letter ——CHARLES SMITH 
(Bradford oad, Upper Svdenham).— Don't be jealous ; your time 
will come in its turn, JADDYMAN (Bromyard).— Zhe epitaph is 
funny, but as Mrs, Sloper has a rather heavy hand, insertion is 
wut of the question, R. HowMan (Farrant Street, W.).—ALLY 
es much obliged, but sorry your enclosure is crowded out, 

——= 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulatien of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES," 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


- —£1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
correct meaning of A, SLOPER'S new Masonic title, shown in the 
Sollowing Letters :— 


CBM. ¥. Ts. T. 


As this is expected to be the largest Competition we have eter 
had, all answers must be on Post-Cards, and only one guess can be 
allowed, 

Please address all communications to— 

THE EARL OF CARNARVON, 
ACTING GRAND MASTER, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
¥9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
ge 
HAVE you read Rider Haggard’s last book?" asked"first she. 
"No, dear, I've only just began it. I've only read the last two 
chapters, and a little bit out of the middle,” replied second she. 
.f* 
s 


‘IF hever you should get inter a row in the street, young gent, 
my h'advice is, prop him fust, and then ‘ave ver explanation arter- 
warde it yer like.’ said a Professor of the Noble Art of Sel f Defence. 
“Why ia that, pray?’ enquired his pupil. “ Why, ain't it on’y 
naterel? you could use yer hands afore yer could yer tongue, 
couldn't yer?” + 


“Tsay Billy,” exclaimed Lardi Longsox the other evening, “can 
you teli me how it 18 that tall men always get such little women 
for their wives!” “Well, I'm not sure,” anawered Billy, “ because 
{se never been a tall man, but I've heard it is because a tall man 
nus to lie across from corner to corver in bed, and if he had a tall 
wife, of course it would interfere with that arrangement,” 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 207.-The “Return of the Swallow” Costume., 


Crownui, but yet 
without a crown. 
| nen te emi- 


é 3 

fe = = nently fitted to ac- 
Jem, Wind plils!| What are them for, Jack? Jack. cept another ho- 
Why, to stop the wind, matey. Jem, Then I reckon we | nour, “Companion 
should have been much the better for a box of them when | of the Bath,” as he 
we was caught in that burricane in the Bay o’ Biscay. | 1s a sponge. 


THIS TAKES THE CAKE. 

Dowager. Oh, good morning !—I want a few cakes—— Perfumer. You'll 
get them at the pastry-cook’s at the corner of jthe street. Doraner (con- 
tinuing). Of toilet soap. (Immediate change of wind. 


Mh wg" ~ 
CRICKET ITEM.—Long leg. 


aw. 


Hurrah! More tin now, with 
a penny off the tin tax. 


(Saturday, April 14, 1888. 


——. 


“T say, conductor, is this "bus going on?” exclaimed an ir... 
passenger. “No, sir, it ain't a-moving a hinch, but it will pre 
sently,” observed the calm conductor, taking advantage of th, 
absence of the usual constable. +" 


“T HOPE you've benefited by your visit, Mr. McYankee,” 4ni,} 
SLOPER, when that gentleman returned from a week's holidat 
spent with a friend at Dover. “Can't say I have,” replied 
McYankee. “I guess | ain't made a dollar the whole time ['v. 
been away.” + 


“On, dearsh! oh, dearsh! my cup of mishery hash been over. 
flowin’ for many monthsh, but it ain’t full yet,” stuttere: 
McGooseley, sitting down on the doorstep of “The S!operies,” an.i 
weeping tears of gin and water because of the hard-hearted pub- 
lisher’s refusal to advance a trifle ou the next Number but one. 


WRETCHED orange of Seville, why do you come here 

But to render our pavement an object of fear? 

Twice this week have | slipped on your treacherous rind. 

And have sat on the softest of stones | could find, 

Then, to tell you the truth, oh, orange of Seville! 

I wished you and your rind were both at the d—., 

“On, I'm sorry you were kept so long at the door, old man, but 

we never answer the door to one knock,” said Swellington, apolo- 
getically. “Ah! then you'll never let Fortune into your house,” 
commented Mufileton. “Why not? what do you mean?” asked 
Swellington. “Why Fortune, you know, only kuocks once at » 
man’s door.” ** 


Sunday Morning, returning from Church, 

Elderly Maiden Lady, | must say that | think something should 
be done to prevent people bringing babies to church. It is an evi} 
that should be put a stop to. 

Single Gentleman, | quite agree with you; in fact, we may call 
it a crying evil. *\* 

“WHat sort of weather is it out this evening, dear?” asked th: 
doctor's wife, as he entered the cosy room. “ Beautiful! a cutting 
easterly wind, freezing hard, and just beginning to snow! Fine 
weather for business,” answered the doctor, rubbing his hands, 


* 

“AH! Lady Diana,” said young Spooner, with a sigh, “the 
course of true love never did run smooth.” “Of course not,” 
replied Lady Di, who follows the hounds and does a bit at New. 
market ; “it is a steeple-chase, you know, and it would never do to 


” 


run it on a smooth course. *,* 


ScENE—Brockwoerth School, Gloucestershire. 
Disqusted Schoolmaster. You're no better than a fool, boy! | 
dce't believe you know anything! 
Boy. Yaz, Ai does. 
Schoolmaster, What do you know? 
Boy. Ai knows w'ere thurs a throstle’s nesty, bot Ai shunt tellee 
w'ere, or mebbe ye'l go un’ tak’ th’ aggs. 


= 
THE young man is hard up, all his money has flown, 
And he straightway proceedeth to look for a loan, 
n, loan! Leave it alone! 
Of course he can get it, he’s a house of his own, 
And with that there’s no trouble in getting a loan, 
n, loan! Leave it alone! 
But the months they pass on, and now list to his groan, 
_ “Loan, loan! Leave it alone!” 
And at length he's sold up, 'tis too late to atone, 
And he only can sorrow and bitterly moan, 
s Loan, loan! Leave it alone!” 


= 

“We always have a day's holiday on the 21st of June,” said a 
schoolboy. “ Let’s see; that’s the longest day. Oh, I say! don't 
you wish you lived in Spitzbergen?” asked another schoolboy. 
“No, What for?” bag et the first schoolboy. “ bed I was 
reading this morning t there the longest day lasts for three 
months and a half!” *,* 

ScENE—A certain Hotel at Dover. TimE—Last Easter Monday. 

Stranger. I've come down to see the manceuvres, so I shall be 
out all day, but what are your terms, please? 

Host. Bed, breakfast and dinner, ten shillings a day, sir. 

Stranger. Ah! yes, And—er—special terms, | suppose, for mem- 
bers of the press? 

Host. Yes, sir. We always like literary gents to pay in advance. 
please. *\* 

“AUNT H1GGIns wanted to know who broke her winder the 
other day, and offered me a tanner if 1'd tell her the ‘undraped 
actuality ;' and what d'ye think she meant by that?" said Alexan- 
dry. “Blowed if I know,” replied Bill Higgins. “It took me half- 
an-hour to find out. She meant the naked truth,” returned Alexandrv. 


* 
Husband..There’s an awful draught comes from underneath that 
oor. 
Wife. There oughtn’t to be, for I nailed some list along it this 
morning. 
Husband. Oh, that accounts for it, then. 
Wife. How so? 
Husband, Why, don’t you know that “the wind bloweth where 
it listeth.” + 
DRINK quietly, my friends, and remember the after ; 
Do not have too much whisky and water, 
For it takes but little to turn a man’s laughter 
Into that which is known as manslaughter, 


- 
“How do you do, Mr. SLoreR? Iam happy to inform you that 
I have obtained a position as collector with Doane Minter, Moner 
& Co.,” observed Robinson, “I'm glad to hear it, my boy,” re 
plied ALLY ; “who recommended you?” “Noone, I told them 
that I once managed to collect a little account from you, and ther 
said that was quite suflicient, and took me on at once.” 
..* 
* 


“WHICH description of schism is the least likely to cause division 
inachurch father?” asked young Sharpshins, “ Well, my boy,” 
said Old Sharpshins, taken unawares, “every schism must cause # 
division. It is impossible——" “No, it isn't, father,” replied 
Young Sharpshins. “ What do you mean?” enquired the old gentle- 
man, “Why, witticism, of course,” said the son. 

[Old Sha rpshins goes outside, and tries to kick himsel!. 
= lS -- 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has™long felt that the poses original and valuab! 
works of Art ts limtted to the moneyed classes of society, and that the mass» 
of the public, though just as apprectultve of good painting, are unable, throu)! 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions. Wit 

a view, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchase “ ALLY 
SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” original paintings ty the most eminent artists 
will, from tume to time, be givenaway. The first that is offered ts a lave 01! 
patnitng by A. B. HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7in, x 4ft. Zin, tn a hand 

some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘‘USELESS MOUTHS’? FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


' This picture, which tsin the artist's best style, ts ralued by Art connorsse tt’ 
as being worth £1,000. The award will not be made known until June 30th 
three months from the dute of the first announcement. Al. that has to! 
done ts to make ONI: APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with ti! 
announcement enclosed, together wtth the Name and Address of '’’ 


Applicant, Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, April 14, 1888.) 


hee TOOTSIE AT ROSHERVILLE. 
tage of th. 


ROSHERVILLE is “the place to spend a happy day.” 1 have not 
the remotest notion who was the first person who found this out, 
but it is, never- 
theless, as big 
a fact now as it 
was in the fare 
away dark ages 
—when the 
Dook Snook 
was a@ young 
and beautiful 


inkee,” sai 
k's holidar 
e,” replied 
e time |’. 


been over. 
Btuttere: 
peries,” ani 
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arted pub- boy—when it 
yut one. was first made 
nown. 

rere The Rosher- 
ville Gardens of 

us rind. to-day, too, are 
‘ a great im- 
provement on 

=, the Rosherville 
pine aa that 

eorge 

‘Beagle : re . ped devoted 
our nouRe.” a lifetime to 
12” asked conjure up 
s once at 9 from Jeremiah 


Rosher's chalk- 
pit. The foliage 
is the growth of 
fifty years, and 
the flowers are 
tenderly cher- 
ished by Mr. 
Bailey, whilst 
Mr. H. J. Coch- 
rane, the secre- 
tary and general 
manager, is in- 
defatigable in his efforts to cater for the requirements of the 
crowds who flock down by boat and rail and road at an average of 
200,000 annually. 

“Yet,” says Snook, growing, as usual, sentimental after refresh- 
ment, “all is not changed, and much that memory has lingered 
over lovingly remains. Here still stands, much as it was, the 
Baronial Hall, in which the Baron Nathan was wont to disport 
himself upon his benefit night by the nimblest and most dexterous 
of Nop bere” penieiat an artful arrangement of eggs upon the ball- 
room fluor. True, the Baron has shuffled off his pumps, and is now 
but a hazy recollection to a few elderly gentlemen, who, in times 
past, were gayishly inclined ; and the eggs are things of the past——” 

“Well, old cockolorum,” here interrupted Lord Bob, “they'd 
have been rather stale by now if they'd been kept. Don't cry in 
your tea, Dooky. Take a shrimp; it'll cheer you up a bit.” 

This poetical 
outburst on the 


ing should 
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re may call 
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! a cutting 
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hands, 


An unwelcome admirer. 
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mn, Dook’s part was 
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ne ! workin order, 
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r Monday. her prophetic 
I shall be skill can see even 
; further jnto the 
ir. future than ever 
, for mem- she did, And I 
must confess 

n advance. what she told 


je—— But never 
mind; that’s no 


vinder the business of yours, 


‘undraped There are lots 

id Alexan- of things calcu- “ Bless ye, my children.” 

k me half- lated to cause joy 

Alexandrv. to all Well-Regulated Girla at Rosherville, The Rosary platform 
for dancing in warm weather is awfully jolly, and now, every 

neath that Saturday and Monday evening, there is dancing in the Baronial 


Hall, where, to the music of Mr. Williams’ band, Mr. J. Willis, 
M.C., ably maintains “order and decorum,” without in any way, as 
the Hon. Billy puts it, “ spoiling sport.” F 

Upon good authority, | learn that “ Rosherville is a charming 
Incality, where the bee and the bird bring their thankful songs.” 
The local handbook informs me that the climate in the gardens 
(which, by-the-way, is perfectly protected from north-easterly 
winds) “approximates to Madeira.” Bob, however, suggested 
sherry-and-bitters, of which he and I partook previous to a very 
nice little dinner in Mr. French's best style. Tottie, Lardi, and 
the Dook meanwhile went in for a high old tea and shrimps, Lardi 
picking ’em for 
the Dook, and 
giving him all 
the heads, 
uuder the im- 


yng it this 


reth where 


ter ; 


n you that 
er, Moner 


r boy,” re r 
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haps not exact- 
ly where he 
wanted it. 
Poor Pa, I 
ought to. tell 
you, came down 
with us, as he 
said, to “act 
rropriety.” .\s 
he spent the 
greater part of 
his time, 
though, in the 
shooting- 
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: ge petialaly lid spend a happy day, and if an over-ambitious 
Bille’ Mag not sought to embrace me unsolicited, and blackened 
don, E.C. Neve 3 eye, who came to the rescue, all would have gone pretty well. 
View. 7 t mind ; go to Rosherville, all of vou, Yon will be delighted. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


— — 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCA DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE 


“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 44th, 1888. 


Name. es 
AGG OSS i ee a ee ip 


Occupation, if ANY .ascrccscssscscmecssesnssteisesismmmmmee 
How many times applied .eccccvsccscsesistsssssesesrenniimerimnsnsrene 


How long a Purchaser of 
thevladi aid | 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, April 18th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
april 7th, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
April 21st, 1888, 


88th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 81st COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, WILLIAM RUDKIN, Foreman, 26 Elgin Avenue, St. Peter’s Park, 
Paddington. Age, 24 years. Subseriber—24 years, LONDON. 
2, WILLIAM STEGAND, Newspaper Proprietor, 15 Geneva Terrace, 
Somerleyton Road, Brixton, e, 35 years. Sabecriber— since May, topes 


8. R. W. LACEY, Clerk, 11 Newcastle Street, Strand. Age, 29 rma, Sub- 
scriber—from the start. NDON. 

4. ARTHUR REID, Moulder, 14 Albert Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 
17 months. BLAENANON, 

5. C. BARNETT, Civil Guard, H.M. Prison. Age, 32 years. Subscriber— 
2 years, DARTMOOR. 

6. ARTHUR RATCLIFFE JONES, Office Boy, 137 Stamford Road. , 14h 
a. Subscriber—over 3 years. HANDSWORTH. 

7. FREDERICK WARD, Booking Clerk. Age, 20 years. Su 

3 years. HAYWAR 

8. MARK EDMUNDSON, 2 Ocean Road, Hendon. Age, 61 years. Subscriber 
—since July, 1886, NORTHUMBERLAND. 

9, CHARLES W. COLLEY, Station Master (G.W.R.), Stanton Fitawarren. 
Age, 27 years. Subscriber—3 years, HIGHWORTH. 

10. RICHARD EASTHOPE, Brickmaker. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—13 

LEEBOTWOOD. 


months. 
11. VINCENT CONROY, Schoolboy, Square. Age, 10 years. Subscriber—3 
years, LISTOWEL. 
12. FRED. W. NEAL, Telegraphist, 25 Shipstone Street. Age, 38 years, Sub- 
scriber—3 years. NEW BASFORD. 
13, ELIZABETH DIXON, Lady, 17 Smeaton Street. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
seriber—21 months, NORTH ORMESRY. 
14. HARRY SHERRATT, Schoolboy. Age, 12 years,4 months. Subseriber— 
3 are ROCESTER. 
15. MAKIN BEAMBY, Farm Bailiff, Abbey Farm. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years, regular. SOMERTON. 
16. WILLIAM PLESTER, Gardener, Elsenham Hall. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
seriber—since No, 5. STANSTEAD. 
17, ALBERT GRIMWOOD, Porter, Railway Station, Age, 21 years. Sub- 
scriber—77 weeks. WESTERFIELD. 
18, GEORGE HARVEY, Manager, Crown Hotel. Age, 35 yeara. Subscriber— 
since its birth, FAKENHAM. 
19, ARTHUR G. PRIOR, Yarn Winder, 9 Farmdale Road, Westcombe Park. 
Age 14} years, Subscriber—since commencement. GREENWICH. 
20, ROBERT REAY, Blacksmith, Hartburn. Age, 24 years, Su r—27 
months, MORPETH. 
COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE. 
"T'was in the ball-room gay I stood 
Upon that springtide day 
Encircled by a radiant flood 
Of youth and love so gay ! 
Oh! what a galaxy of charms— 
Such sylph-like forms—such rounded arms ! 


Rut one fair siren seemed to shine 
In beauty o'er them all! 

Her step was soft, her voice was fine, 
Her figure slight and tall; 

I loved her madly: need I say 

We were engaged that very day? 


We were united ; but alas ! 
How shall I pen the tale? 
“ All flesh,” we read, is only “grass,” 
And loveliness wé/l fail: 
But never would | once believe 
That womankind could so deceive. 


Just fancy ! all that hair that gleam'd 
As if "twere threads of gold, 
Was bought of late ; one eye that beam'd 
Was glass—so hard and cold! 
And the white teeth that looked so grand 
Were fashioned by a dentist's hand! 


Her graceful form was moulded round 
With pads and cunning steel ; 
And worse—what all my torture crown'’d— 
When [ espied her hee}, 
What met my view? ([ pardon beg), 
The lady had a wooden lez! 
ges 


“GO ON WI’ DE PROGRAMME.” 

“Now, my b'loved friends,” said a Minstrel, “I wants yon to tell 

me why de late lamented Mr. Moore, what writ all dem Irish songs, 

was stone deaf? 1 s’pose you don't know, so [Il tell yer. De lite 

lamented Mr. Moore was stone deaf because he was de-bard of Erin 
(debarred of hearin’), Yah, yah!” 

WOouR CHARACTER TOLD 


bscriber—about 
D'S HEATH. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLoren’s HAL?-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skilland talent hare been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate tenuth, 
siqned with the usual siqnature,and accompanied bya stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be dtrected to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Ansirers itll be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of anycommuntcation not comp! ying with the abore requlations, 

Ansirers cannot be quaranteed within Sourtern dais, but will be forirarded 


as enacly as posstble, 
’ 5 
=a es « 


A BAG OF WATCHES. 


—_— 


HE travelled in the cheap watch trade. All sorts of things have 
happened in the watch trade before now, Years ago Geneva 
watches used to 

smuggled 
over inthe heels 
of women's 
boots. | myself, 
after the great 
watch robbery 
at Walker's in 
the City years 
ago, saw the 
divers at Black- 
friars Bridge go 
down iuto the 
pea-soup river 
and fetch them 
up, two or three 
at a time, from 
where the bur- 
glars had 
chucked them. 

But 4e trav- 
elled for a Cler- 
kenwell firm. 
He did pretty 
well, He wasn't 
the life and 
soul of the com- 
mercial room, 
because he was 
almost a teeto- 
taler, and 
couldn't sing a 
song, or tell 
stones, broad 
or narrow, 

He was engaged toa pretty girl down at Wortlebury. He used 
to have a Wortlebury way with his watches and what not, 

He thought a good deal about his business, and was rather too 
much of a business man altogether. 

“You keep your business appointments sharp enough,” said 
Miss Polly, “ but you break ‘em with me.” 

Now, Polly's father kept a jeweller'’s shop at Wortlebury. 

“T like James Harris,’ he used to say ; “he's regular in every- 
thing he does, It's a good job you cut that cousin of yours 
Charley Timms. He was very fond of cracking wheezes, and all 
that, but no good as a husband, my dear.” 

“I'm not so sure of that, father,” said Polly. “To think that he 
should have gone and joined the police!” 

“A helmet in his hand, and a statf in his ket, smelling the 
mutton down the areas,” said Po!ly’s father, disdainfully. 

“Poor Char- 
ley!” said Polly. 

About a week 
after this,James 
Harris and 
Polly's father 
had a quarrel 
over business, 

“D—n_ his 
paltry three- 
aund-a-half's 
olf,” said the 
jeweller, 

** He’s so punc- 
tual,’ said 
lolly, slily. 

* He is that,” 
said her father ; 
“he's promi 
to he here on 
Monday morn- 
ing by nine— 
lins tocatch the 
> A.M.at Euston 
to do it. He's 
going to bring 
some sample 
watches,” 

* He's sure to 
Iw here,” said 
Polly. 

* If he ain't,” 
sitid’ her father, 
“IL have no 
more todo with 


“Yon keep your business appointments, but you break 
“em with me.” 


A quarrel over business. 


him. But that ain't very likely.” 

“Do you mean that?” said Polly. . i 

“T'm‘a man of my word,” said the jeweller, laying his hand on 
the lowest button of his waistcoat. . 

That night, Charley Timms, the policeman, was on duty outside 
the Variety Theatre. He caughtaglimpse of James Harris talking 
to another man. He heard him say, “| shall have to catch the 
5 o'clock to-morrow, to take these sample watches to Wortlebury. 
I'm going to do a deal with my future pa-in-law.” 

The constable, Charley Timms, smiled to himself, and felt a letter 
that was in his breeches pocket crumble with delight. i 

The next morning, at 4.35, James Harris was hurrying along in 
the dark on the way to Euston, : 

“ Hullo, young man!” said a stern voice. “ Pull up a bit.” 

“T haven't a minute to lose,” said the traveller. 

“Very likely,” said theconstable, “What have you got in that bag?” 

“Samples,’ 
said the “com- 
mercial,” 

“Show ‘em, 
said the consta- 


le. 

The bag had 
to be opened. 

“Young 
man,” said the 
constable, 
sternly, ‘* peo- 
ple don't go 
running about 
in the dark 
with bags full 
of watches,” 

“['m a com. 
mercial travel- 
ler,” said the 
wretehed man, 

“Show me 
some papers,” 
said the consta- 
ble. 

Ie kept him 
waiting for fully 
ten minutes 
James — Harris 
missed that 
train to Wortle- 
bury. His future father-in-law chucked him. No one ever knew 
whether it was a put-up job between Charley Timms and a pal 1a 
the force, Mra, Timms once told me she sent a letter to her hus- 
band that was rather important. 

James Harris emigrated. Ife lives in Anstralia, and hates the 
sight of a watch as much asa man with hydgophobia does water, 


” 


*‘T'ma man of my word. 
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if fi , / OW, rieve to state that some miscreant sen a hottie o 
| = Py a ~ c a + MARINE WATE. labelled © Unsweetened” ! Had not the Eminent 
f : providentially bad about his person a drop of the old. particular, 
Stubbs (Theatrical Manager) to Jorky (Dramatic Author), 1 say, Jorky, I've been thinking. Your work's getting a good deal talked about, ea es Alva wedi tee ae Helen yee ae ene 
Couldn't you and I collaborate in a new play for “The Elysium”? Jorky, With all my heart! Er—whom shall we get to write it? Hourly Bulietin from shew Laine elect bak Teor nes 
UJ 
TOOTSIN'’S FRIENDS. TALKERTON IN TRAINING. 
Mi AS we - “f : vr 
ma 
2 YANN 
1. As Mrs. Talkerton was only saying to a lady 2. “And now, my dear,” said the distressed iaay, 3. “ Yes, and only this morniug, my dear, Mary Jane 
friend the other day, she could not make out what “you'll scarcely believe it, but when that heavy came up, and said, ‘ Please, mum, the water’s a-coming 
had come to Talkerton lately ; hitherto he had been shower came on last Thursday. what did Timothy _ in, and there's master at the sink, mum, a-squelshing 
so careful, wearing goloshes, and all that, when he do but go out in the back-garden bareheaded, and = water all over ‘isself... And when I rushed down into Re 
had to go out in wet weather. recite or make a speech, or something, to himself! the wash-house { found it was only too true.’ “ 
| 
H 
= v 
——=_,_§*—___._ 


No. 21.—Miss Jexsy Rogers, 


4. Well, Talkerton‘s conduct lately really hasbeen — 


i an ne a 5. And then he went and bought a shower-bath 6. But when he came down tw dinner "a dress, 
“Th tes ov f arden, AS 4 er: » 5 n had inner in a diver's 5 
je eweetest Aower, vet. grown'in Nature's canons Dook Snook. enongh to make poor Mrs. I. uneusy, tor when the — and would stay in it so long of a morning that frightening poor Mrs. T. nearly out of her life, she de- 
©The light of love, the pnrity of grace.” —Lord Bob, fre-piug burst at the top of the street, he actually Mrs. T. would get quite alarmed, and beg and manded either an explanation or a separation. “ Well, 
, “Ob, Jenny, Jenny, thou who hast the fatal gift of beauty.” rushed out and stood right in the middle of it UH a — entreat him to come out, and when he did he the fact is,” said he, “I'm going to speak on politics at 
{ i : : —The Hon. Billy. Policeman came and moved him off. would be as blue as an ancient Briton. our Town Hall, and am getting myself in training.” 


DISGRACEFUL SCENES. THE LAIRD KIDNAPPED. 
| | “LETTER BY CARRIER PIGEON.”—DEAR SLOPER,—Been besieged for three days, The Laird is not human. McParritch and I are planning a sortie to-ni 


; if : ' Hphe ht t i i : Pil. 
We have been giving them rans with buckshot and whinstones, Cum and join us, ducky, and bring plenty sticking-plaster. Se cee en 5 aia 


Yours, bruised and battered, McCNAB. 


1. A force, led by the Muekle Laird and MeSwine, bombard Castle MeNah, 


Besic heatantigitact 4 . The Flder ts vigorously replying, 2. Sortie at dawn for Castle MeNab, A stick is ruthlessly thr 
psiewera heginniny to lowe heart, 


st between the Latrd’s body and his clothing, and bh: 
fs carried off captive, What his fate will be none dare think, an ‘a : 
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‘ OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
‘ Hi, hi, hi! Hutlo, hullo, hu!lo! Be in time, all, for this world-renowned show! Plank down your stivers, pop your blinkers to the peep-ho'e, and glance at this :—A curious freak, upon my soul— 
Ja vain they tricd to reach the pole :—Excited 2? Well, p’raps he was right, Though “ Robert” swore the man was tight :—The squirrels felt exceeding gay, So made the colonel run away :—A thought- 
sul covk was she,no doubt ; But, luckily, she got found out :—Fvur thousand pounds “ blued” ina wink— A biggish sum to spend in drink :—Our soldiers have inoreased in size ; In other words, they've 
hada “rise :"—Sandwich for sandwich, all quite free ; Very appropriate, don't you ace ?—Are you all satisfied now, ladies and gentlemen? If not, call round here somewhere about the next Jubilee 
Year, and your penn‘es shall be returned to you all, man, woman, and child, by—THE SLOPE RIAN SHOWMAN, 
| ROUGH NOTES ON A CLUMSY MAN. 
| 
LA 


HAD HE BEEN DINING? 
Sane Joss6¢ (handing lady over stile). D'you know, Miss Far- 
thingale, if you were only to go on to the stage, I'm positive you'd be 
right in the front row—er—that fs, if 'm any Judge of—er—'natomy. 


trained 
artnet —— 


STOLEN SWEETS. 7 
oth Tower Girl, Tsay, guv'ner, what ‘ud ver wife say if she saw yer. | Gq) / 
zrumples, Oh, blow my wife, she’s miles away! Why, It's qnite rd c. ue) T 


® treat to kiss Ups like yours, after the dried-up, mouldy gap my : 
wife calls mouth, a GL Neen Sd, IT wovld prefer at internally 
= / 


silting oF} 
Tuy ice-creavt 


(1 ; se end ait down 


oss 


hank’s ‘but 


(Cramp'es little knows whats waiting for him behind, a Meee oars 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Lena ISLAND. a few days ago, came nearly adding another 
murder to the already long list of crimes, A little before ten 
o'clock one evening John Rice and 
William Wagner quarrelled over 
the fighting qualities of a bull-dog 
owned by the latter. Rice threatened 
to punch Wagner's head, and 60 the 
latter knocked the former down, 
Smarting with rage Rice went to his 
house, and soon returned with a 
double - barrelled shot gun. He 
levelled the gun at Wagner's head 
and, with a frightful oath, pullec 
the trigger. As the gun was dis- 
charged Rice fell writhing in agony. 
‘The gun had exploded and shattered 
his left arm almost to pieces, Rice 

has had to suffer amputation. 

* 


THE London Pavilion Music Hall 
once more shines forth resplendent 
in the strength of a company which 
it would be almost impossible to 
beat. The extraordinary array of 
talent got together by the “ powers 
that are” at this hall is most grati- 
fying to that numerous body of the 

ublic who take interest in music- 
nalls, Minnie Mario, G. H. Mac- 
dermott, Charles Coborn and Harry 
Randall are a host in themselves, 
without mentioning other celebrities 
of almost equal brilliancy, and the 
applause nightly will certify as to 
Baden are advi: to weigh in there 
* 
» 


HERE is some information that will haps interest lovers of 
opert, Patti, Nilsson and Lucca were all born in the same year— 
1843; Pattiin February, Nilsson in August, and Lucca—well, some 
time during the year. Patti, who could sing like a nightingale 
when she was eight years old, was born an hour or two after her 
mother—a famous prima donna—had quitted the stage. _ Lucca 
was first heard of in the choir of the Karls-Kirche, at Vienna, 
Nilsson was taken up (in the charitable, not the professional sense) 
by a magistrate who heard her play the violin with her brother at 
a village fair at Sweden. 


popularity of their songs, 
at the first opportunity, 


ad 
* 


AN open competition of the Belsize Boring Clab was held a short 

time back at the “ Eyre Arms,” St. John’s Wood, at which ALLY 
ut in an appearance. Everything went off as well as could be 

desired, except SLOPER, who went off with a black eye, given him 

by one of the disappointed competitors, whom he had generously 

seconded, « 
* 

HE was gone—very far gone, indeed. He wished to express this 
fact in an unobtrusive way to the fair one who held his heart, so 
he wrote to her. Lovers of this sort 
always write their letters in verse. This 
is what he wrote, and brought to us for 
our ppptoral :—“If [ were a rose, This 
would | do: I would lie upon the white 
neck of her I love, And let my life 
out upon the fragrance of her_ breath, 

If I were a star, This would I do: I 
would look deep down in her eyes, In 
the eyes I love, and learn there How to 
shine.” This was enough. When we 
had read these verses, we felt for the poor 
fellow, and must have felt for him 
hard, too, for afterwards we found our- 
selves minus a boot-sole, 

.* 


Ld 
ALL things must have anend! One 
would only be too happy if this did not 
apply to “Ally Sloper's Poor Relief 
Fund,” but, alas! no exception can be 
made iu the ordinary course of events, 
even in the case of charities presided 
over by one 80 eminent as ALLY 
SLOPER. On Saturday, March 31st, 
#86 half-crown tickets were cashed at 
the “Sloperies,” and one more such 
distribution will exhaust the Fund. 
What our poor friends will do then we 
cannot say—we hardly like to think. 
We suppose they, with those who have 
had to do with the getting up and distribution of the Fund, must 
bow their heads to the inevitable, and be thankful for what they 
have already received. mes 
. 


SELDom has an incident been related which savoured so much 
of the unique as that told by a Jersey man recently. “I have a 
girl,” said the man, “that's so modest she would not even learn 
improper fractions in echool.” But his companion ably retorted, 
“My girl is more modest than that; she always wears blue glasses, 
so that her naked eye shall not be seen.” This beats all. Soon ‘i 
will not even smile in public, because thereby their teeth will be 
made bare. tet 

* 

Two little daughters of Mrs. George Tabler, of Longview, Texas, 
have a cute little pet alligator, about 4 feet in length, whose name 
is Jim. Jim knows his little mistresses, recognises his name when 
called, and submits or enjoys an unlimited amount of petting. 
Jim's winter,diet, so far as the family can notice, consists of mud, 
and whenever the weather is mild the gator is permitted to wallow 
in its mudhole. The little girls sometimes dress Jim up as a doll 
and the reptile has quite supplanted pet clucking raccoons and 

uirrels in the affection ot the girls, owing, it is supposed, to its 


odd ugliness, one 


* 


ACCORDING to the Dook Snook rooks are very intelligent birds, 
They live in colonies, and build their nests in the tops of trees, In 
these bird-towns there seem to be cer- 
tain laws which all the birds anderstand 
and obey. There is evidently no flirting 
allowed by Mamma and Papa Rook. 
Late lodge meetings are unheard of, and 
everybody is a-b-d when the sun goes 
down, They are said to hold courts for 
trial of offenders, The birds assemble 
on trees, the guilty one sitting by him- 
self, with drooping head, and after 
much croaking and flying hither and 
thither, which many imagine is their 
way of examining the witnesses and 
hearing the pleas of advocates, the 
charge of the jndge and the verdict of 
Yhe jury, the birds fall upon the culprit 
and execute the sentence of death, or 
whatever the penalty may be, 
-=* 


* 

IN an account of the visit of the Blue- 

coat Boys to the Mansion House re- 

cently we read that “Each boy was 

offered a glass of wine’and two plum-buns.” Now does “ offered” 

imply that the bors did not acccept the ‘offerings? Have the 

rollicking Blue-coat Boys turned Blue-ribbon Boys, and do they 

also turn up their noses at the gentle currant-bun? If so, they are 
hut decenerate youths, 
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DEAN BRIDGE, in Edinburgh, seems destined to rival every other 
lofty structure in the number of suicides which takes place there. 
Within the last month or 
two suicides aud attempted 
suicides have been so fre- 
quent as to give rise to an 
agitation for prevention, 

Within the last week ap- 
parently two attempts were 
successful. This method of 
suicide, looked at in the 
most merciful light, is = 
cruel. <A suicide punishes =~ 
others as well as himself 
by compelling them to ~ 
view the terrible spectacle 
and circumstances of his 
death, .* 


Lovisa WHIDDETT, a 
slavey, tried to drown her- 
self in the Long Pond, 
Clapham, simply because 
she a dispute with the 
cook, where she was in 
service, but as she ex- 
plained to a policeman as 
she got out, “There was not water enough.” She had in her 
session a letter addressed to her mother, which said, ‘“ You will be 
surprised to hear 1 am dead. 1 am not in agreement with anybody, 
and the best thing I could do was to drown myself.” Louisa was 
silly to have selected such an open place as the Long Pond, Clap- 
ham. She ought to have borrowed our back garden, we would have 
lent her a washing tub. ee 

» 


Some Paris ladies are about to start a club of their own, the first 
that has ever appeared in the gay city. Weak men things will be 
“chucked” from the sacred precincts. It is still being debated 
whether cigarette smoking is to be permitted, and a compromise 
will be eon the subject of cards. The line will be drawn at 
the ruinous baccarat. Only well-regulated girls will be admitted, 
and the affair seems likely to be a big success. Already there is an 
idea about starting a female club at the Sloperies. But there males 
would not be excluded. Candidates please send in their names. 

s+ 
» 


IT would appear there is a serious danger in wearing in Vienna— 
anywhere but at a ball—a very low-necked dress, Recently a 
Re iceman who was walking his beat along 

e Kleine Noagasee, in that city, saw a young 
lady in very décolleté toilet standing at a 
romne Foet window. The policeman imme- 

iately arrested her on a charge of offending 
against public propriety, and she was brought 
before the judge. It was in vain she pleaded 
she was going toa ball. The constable said 
he did not know much about dresses at balls, 
but the lady in appearing in hers at a street 
window had certainly committed an offence 
against public propriety. She was sentenced 
to eighteen hours’ imprisonment. 


7~ 
MEMBERS of the nobility are daily adding 
to the ranks of tradesmen. A noble earl has 
for some years been an owner of cabs, and 
only recently the wearer of a ducal coronet 
has entered into competition with florists and 
gardeners as the purveyor of forced fruits 
and flowers. Now we have “the upper 
circles” anxious to become lodging-house 
keepers. An advertisement in a London 
daily says—“ A titled family would receive 
one or two permanent residents of position, 
or girls any Bd begged ; many unusual 
desirabilities ; utiful place ; country near 
London ; terms arranged at interview.” 
. 


» 

THE Washoe and Piute Indians of Nevada 
have found “a new and congenial amuse- 
ment.” This isin pitting their lovely squaws 
against one another in rough and tumble 
fights. In these fights no rules are observed ; 
everything goes — hair-pulling, scratching, 
biting, gouging of eyes, and kicking are as 
legitimate as a blow straight from the shoul- 
der. Inarecent battle Smoke Creek Sam, a 
Piute, backed his squaw against the mahala of Big Mouth Jim, a 
leading man among the Washoes. Smoke Creek Sam's squaw was 
the victor, and Sam won two ponies and over twenty dollars in 
coin, The fight lasted nearly an hour, and when it ended the two 
squaws were covered in blood. Not much hair was left on the 
head of either, Pleasant amusement, this, isn’t it? How would it 
answer in England? ~,* 


A WELL-KNOWN American theatrical manager advertised the 
great success of his new farce by announcing that he required “one 
hundred women to sew on the buttons dislocated by laughter.” 
The flash of wit, however, was not sppeeceiet in the town, and 
his lobby was thronged by a crowd of excited females who were 
anxious for the work. The manager has sworn, in future, to leave 
out the word women in his advertisement. 

s-* 
* 


A TRIANGULAR football match between the colliers, sailors, and 
ironworkers (about 300 each) of Workington took place the other 
day. The game is probably unjque. There are no rules, but the men 
bit to throw their rivals into the stream or over the wooden fences 
which cross the field of play. « 

* 


The Bells of Haslemere continue to ring out quite merrily, and 
are likely to do so for some months tocome yet. Undoubtedly 
the appetite of the 

ublic for exciting 

raina is very keen 
at the present time, 
and there being so 
very few in London, 
it is not to be 
wondered at that 
the Adelphi is 
thronged_ every 
evening. There are 
worse things than 
being successful 
theatrical mana- 
gers. What say the 
Brothers Gatti? 

-_* 
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“TEMPERING” 
dynamite is evi- 
dently a delicate 
operation, requiring 
gentleness and no 
small amount of 
courage. Joe Rees 
tried it on at the 
steel works, near 
Neath, tempering 
his dynamite by 
rubbing it between his hands. The rubbing was a trifle too ener- 
getic, and the dynamite exploded, Although search hos been made 
for ten miles round there is still five pounds of his body missin, 
No reward has been offered for the recovery of the same as yet. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 21ST, 1888, 


—— 

15th A) 1802.—Felix Calvert, the eminent brewer, shii 
himself ager in Don Saltero’s Coffee House, Cheyne Walk. 
Chelsea. The don’s real name was John Salter. He was famon. 
for his punch and his skill on the fiddle. He also kept a sort of 
museum, a catalogue of which was printed ; and among the items 
enumerated appear a bone of an angel-fish, a sea-horse, a p«trified 
crab from China, some serpents’ tongues, “a piece of a Saint's bone 
in nun’s work,” several pieces of the Holy Cross, and a pillar to 
which Our Saviour was tied when scourged. There were 121 lots, 
when so/d in January, 1799, and the whole collection fetched but » 
little over fifty pounds. . 

15th April, 1907.—In a newspaper of this date it {s stated that in 
the neighbourhood of Frome, within a few months, five wome:: 
gave birth to thirteen children—the first, four; the next, three , 
and the remaining, two each, “all of whom are now living.” 


_——<—— 

16th April, 1788.—Buffon, the great French naturalist, died 
this day in Paris. In the Reign of Terror hia remains were ex- 
humed and his monument destroyed. His son, too, a major in th. 
army, perished ay the guillotine. The following curious fact i- 
given on the authority of Buffon :—“A soldier at Pondicherry. 
who was accustomed, whenever he received the portion that can 
to his share, to carry a certain quansy. of it to an elephant, having 
one day drunk rather too freely, and finding himself pursued by 
the guards, who were going to take him to prison, took refuge 
under the elephant's body and fell asleep. In vain did the guard 
try to force Rie from this asylum: the elephant protected him 
with his trunk, The next morning the soldier, recovering from 
his drunken fit, shuddered with horror to find himself stretched 
under the belly of this huge animal, The elephant, which without 
doubt perceived the embarrassment of the poor fellow, caressed 
him with his trunk in order to dissipate his fears, and made him 
understand that he might now depart in safety. -— 

16th April, 1762—On this day a Mr. James House Knight, of 
Walham Green, was robbed and murdered in Fulham Road. 


17th April, 1877.—A Tichborne Demonstration, which had 
been talked of for some time, came off this evening, but fell short 
of the promises of its promoters. A Mr. De Morgan had threat- 
ened to march with 100,000 men to the House of Commons, and 
there demand the release of the Tichborne Claimant. About 5,00) 
assembled in Hyde Park, where Mr. De Morgan bade them follow 
him to Charing Cross ; but it came on to rain, and the crowd 1u!' 
away ually, In the end Mr. De Morgan and ten others got 
into the House, escorted by the police, and were received by Mr. 
Whalley in the Strangers’ Tea-room. Here they stayed so lony 
drinking tea or otherwise occupied, that when Mr. De Morgan go: 
back to Tratalenr Square, but a handful of his followers remained. 
To these, however, he made a speech. The meeting, of which 
nothing came, then ended. z : . 

17th April, }69.—A paragraph in the Werkly Times of this date 
records the presentation of a testimonial from the inhabitants of 
Oswaldkirk, in Yorkshire, to their postman, who for twenty-one 


years had walked seventeen miles daily in discharge of his duties, 
ne ee a ge 


18th April, 1796.—Sydney Smith, Canon of St. Paul's, critic 
and wit, was this day taken prisoner on the French coast, and senvy 
strongly guarded, to Paris. Once, preciiey ® charity sermon, hv 
frequently repeated the assertion that, of all nations, Englishinen 
were most distinguished for generosity and the love of their 
species. The collection happened to be inferior to his expectation-, 
and he said that he had bain 4 made a great mistake, for that 
his expression should have been that they were distinguished foi 
the love of their specie. : 

18th April, 1885.—At the Hétel Drouot, in Paris, amongst the 
lots offered for sale by auction was the throne of Louis XIV 
accompanied by a certificate of genuineness, showing that at th: 
accession of Louis XV. it formed part of the garde-meuble of tl: 
Crown. It was sold for 6,500 francs, after a very slight competition. 

18th April, 1769.—An advertisement in the Gazetteer of this dat: 
classes together for sale, “ At the ‘ Bull and Gate’ Inn, Holborn, : 
chesnut gelding, a tim whisky, and a well-made, good-tempere:! 
black-boy.” 


19th April, 1824.—Lord Byron died this day of a fever a 
Missolonghi. ‘In 181),” writes he in a letter to Mr. Murray, “my 
old school and form-fellow, Peel, the Irish Secretary, told me he 
saw ime in St. James's Street; I was then in Turkey. A day or two 
afterwards he pointed out to his brother a person across the way, 
and said. ‘There is the man I took for Byron.’ His brother an- 
swered, ‘Why, it is Byron, and no oue else.’ I was at this tim: 
seen to write my name in the Palace Book. I was then ill of : 
malaria fever. If 1 had died, here would have been a ghost story.” 

19th April, 1883.—The statue of Lord Beaconsfield, by Naxx. 
erected in Parliament grag was this day unveiled by Sir Statlerd 
Northcote, accompanied by the Marquis of Salisbury, and the 
principal members of the Conservative party. 


20th April, 1843.—The Tower Moat, which had long been an 
offensive aud useless nuisance, was at this date finally drained, and 
filled up and turfed asasmall campus martius for the garrisor. 
Evergreens were planted on the bauks, and on the north-east # 
shrubbery-garden. In draining the moat the workmen fount 
several stone-shot, supposed to be missiles directed at the fortres= 
during the siege of 1460, when Lord Scales held the Tower for 
Henry VI.,and the Yorkists cannonaded the fortress froma batter) 
in Southwark. The city was fired on from the Tower, when Falcon- 
bridge attacked the bridge under pretence of Sone king ; and 
again, on Evil May Day, in the reign of Henry VIII., when the 
Constable of the Tower, enraged at the tumult, discharged his 
cannon on Cheapside Way. 

20th April, 1700.—In the Postman of this date we read :—“ Hamp- 
stead Chalybeate Waters sold by Mr. Richard Philps, apothecary, 
at the ‘Eagle and Child,’ in Fleet Street, every morning at 3d, p. 
flask, and conveyed to persons at their own houses for one penny 
p. flask more, The flask to be returned daily.” 


21st April, 188'7.—“ For some days past,” says the St. James's 
Gazette of this date, “the inhabitants of Mumbles Head have been 
in a state of excitement over alleged mysterious visitation of ghosts 
about the Mumbles after nightfall. It being determined to fathom 
the mystery, a number of men secreted themselves on Newton Hill. 
The spectre duly appeared in the form of a figure clothed in white. 
with blackened face. Hands were instantly laid upon the ghost, 
who was discovered to be a prominent member of the Salvation 
Army. He was ruthlessly stripped of his garments, and a sound 
flogging was administered, notwithstanding his entreaties and pro- 
testations that it was only a joke.” 

21st April, 1791—Robert William Elliston, the actor, made his 
first appearance at the Bath Theatre on this day. Elliston, a self- 
educated man, was once playing cribbage with Charles Lamb, and, 
in drawing out his first card, exclaimed, “ When Greek meets Greek, 
then comes the tug of war.” “Yes,” replied Lamb, “and when you 
meet Greek you don’t understand it!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mn. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 

pretor of * ALLY SLOPZR'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty exccpted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Pailway Acerdent, in any part wf the United King dem, 
PROVIDED a copy y the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF- 
Hovipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 100'clock. and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursdau morning. 
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A FAIR BARGAIN. 


“A certain lady, seeking to persuade a fisherman to become temperate, the 
latter promised ts do so, provided that she undertook to swim a bay, a distance 
of about one mile, The young lady ted the challenge, and accomplished 
rhe undertaking in thirty-nine minutes."— Dat! Paper. 


“On, iligant 
lady,” the 
fisherman 


drunkard, 
and always 
have been ; 
The blossoms 
of grog my 
poor coun- 
tenance 
mottle, 
There's no- 
thing on 
earth that I 
love like 


Au. swini sora mile through the sea ; 
With the boisterous billows triumphantly strive. 
And if you walk out of the wather alive. 

I will a teetotaler be.” 
The “iligant lady,” without more ado, 

Took a header in jubilant glee ; r : 
With the boisterous waves did she gloriously strive, 
She swam for a mile, and she walked out alive, 

A thing most surprising to see. 


“Oh, iligant lady !” the Irishman cried, 
“ Bedad, you're an angel to me ; ; 
And whiniver I’ve nothing but wather to drink, 
I will a teetotaler be.” 


Each Weck's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now gicing Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S MALF-HOLIDAY "— 
on toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The sa hil 
Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 44th, 1888. 


Name ee 


Address... 


Wee ea ee ee 


©” Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
63rd WEEK. 

RESULT OF MARCH 8lst COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hace bven Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. MILLY FERRY, Balduyns, LOUGHTON. 
A LAWN-TENNIS COURT MARKER. 

2. JAMES OLIVER, 11 Clayton Street, GREAT GRIMSBY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Scnder's Nameand Add ressare enclosed with the 
Advertisenient, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Laue, London, E.C. 


LSIE would like to correspond with a young gentleman, with a 
4 view to matrimony, aged from 20 to 24. Advertiser is of medium height, 
dark, and considored very good-looking ; thoroughly domesticated ; aged 19. 
Mor is no object, as advertiser has an income of £250 per annum. All 
ans S must contain particulars and photograph, which will be returned, 
all communications strictly confidential. Address —“ ELSIE,” “ TOOTSLE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGEN! “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
YOUNG CITY MERCHANT, with a good private income, 27 
years of age, dark, and considered handsome, wishes to correspond with 
a youny lady, about the sume aye and with some private means, with a view 
to matrimony. Young wilow not objected to, Must not mind going abroad. 
Please enclose photo, which will be returned. Address —“CuUETWYND,” 
Aa ateS MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,’ 99 Shoe Lune, Lon- 
don, B.C. 
ged 18, tall, moderately fair, and considered a good figure, 
vs to correspond with a gentleman, with a view to matrimony. 
Must be tall and dark, and of good prospecis. | Pleasy send photo, which will 
bo returned. Address—" BEE,” “ TOOT:1E'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,’ “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, of French descent, aged 26, would 
like to meet with a young lady of about 19 or 20. Advertiser has good 
pClal position and ample income. Young lady must be dark, good-looking, 
nd inusical, Photo, if possible, to °. E. D.. “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 


SY, all in good situations, would like to 

7 correspond with three young tradesmen, with a view to matrimony. Sis, 
‘1 23, dark, medinm height. Squib, aged 22, Topsy, aged 19, both medium 
t, fair compiexion, good-tempered, and would make cheerful, loving 
Wives. Please enclose photos (which will be ieturned) to—* Sis,” “ SQuTB,” or 
Torsy,” *'Poot-te's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


*.* VOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
ward unopencd, to the parties interested, all letters reectved in 
ly ta the abore advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
ich do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space adm:ts, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter- Bon, ani 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


88 BALCOMBE STREET, N.W., March 24th, 1888. 

My Dear Tootsi£,—I am very sorry to hear that times are so 
bad with your poor, dear Pa that he is obliged to take to selling 
taturs. And what will he do when the summer comes? for the 
G. O. M. and the shrewd little dapper won't want hot taturs then. 
And, as a friend, I strongly advise him to change his occupation at 
once, and instead of selling taturs, why not open a young ladies’ 
boarding-school, or have dancing classes, or combine the two? 
Doubdtlessly many of your Pa’s recent tatur customers would be 
glad to learn some of the new eteps, A ball now and then would 
pay very well, Aunt Geezer and the little dapper taking the lead. 

na young ladies’ school there would always be plenty for your 
Patodo. Amongst other things, he might interview the mammas 
and teach the young ladies deportment—how to deport themselves 
in a drawing-room, etc. But he really must be very careful that 
they do not see the bottle of ‘“ Unsweetened,” otherwise they would 
be sure to get a to tricks with him, 1 trust your Poor Pa will 
soon get settled in some better calling than his present one, for I 
see great trouble ahead for him, tough the nature of it I will not 
at present name. Believe me, dear Tootsie, 

SELINA. 


Your well-wishing friend, 

MAIL OFFICE,“WATERLOO STATION, March 27th, 1888. 
_ DEAB OLD (BoOZE-STAINED NASAL ORGAN) ALLy,—I beg to 
inform you that I was, one evening last week, introduced to your 
noble Family by the celebrated Malle. Roza (the only lady ventrilo- 
oy in the world), at the Washington Music Hall, Battersea. 
he characters (by her dummies) were very life-like, especially 
yourself and the old woman; and as for talk, you seemed to 
play the most prominent part. I have heard a number of ventrilo- 
quists, but [ think this lady takes the cake; she is truly marvel- 
lous. And knowing that you are a resident in Battersea, | implore 
you not to miss this great treat but go and see her at once, and | 
am sure you will give her your “ Award of Merit” and make her 
an F. 0. 8, without any further delay. Her make-up of Tootsie is 
to the letter (according to your illustrations). 1 hope the Family 
are all well, especially the Jubilee kid. Accept my best wishes 
from one who admires your lovely daughter Tootsie. 1 beg to 

remain, Yours, &c., 8. G. SMITH. 


81 SmIDBURY, WORCESTER, March 27th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD RED NosE,—While [ was taking a walk round the 
City of Worcester I found myself in front of a large sweet shop— 
not an “Unsweetened” shop, like yours. But what surprised me 
most of all was, as I thought, to see your Lordship in the window ; 
but, on a close examination, | found it was a mere model! But, 
oh! ALLY, it was the very spit of ie with your large nose, to 
which the flies had taken a great liking, but you were too busy 
taking care of your bottle of “ Unsweetened” to mess with the 
flies, You do look a masher, ALLY, with your bumble-boozey hat, 
plaid trousers, and such beetle-smashers!° But another thing was 
particularly to be noticed. It ap your watch-pocket was 
rather holey, and your watch had slipped through; the watch 
appeared to be made of some kind of sugar, and the guard the 
same. Putting one thing with another, you were set olf nicely. 
But it is too bad to put sae whole carcass in a front shop-window. 
I must now conclude, hoping you will give my love to Tootsie. 
Please remember the faithful City of Worcester with some of your 

Watches, Yours truly, two constant readers, J.& A. 


Juliana, G.N. FLEET March 28th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD LIGHT-WEIGHT,—Where was you on the 12th of 
March? as on that date the starboard watch of our vessel was 
startled by re along-legged and rosy-hued boko come climbing 
up the main chains. We advanced to meet the arrival, and were 
astonished to find in him a facsimile of your ugly self. He said he 
was a native of the North Pole, but he was half cousin to Baron 
SLoPER, of Mildew Court. We gave hima hearty welcome, believing 
that we were entertaining you in disguise. Well, we ask you if it 
was really ep as we cannot be mistaken as to your identity. 
We hope that you got home all safe, as we had a lot of ice knock- 
ing about, and we are afraid that you esp. foe have got entangled in 
it. You will be able to inform all your distinguished friends as to 
the severity of the North Sea. Love to the Blood-Besprinkled and 
the Blue-Eyed Innocent, and teuderest love to Tootsie. 
We remain yours. WIFF & TIFF. 
AN OUNCE OF PRACTICE. 
Saip I, “I'll embark in a punt, 
For punting is simple and neat ; 
A punt to be guiding, 
And gracefully sliding, 
Is the easiest possible feat. 
A canoe may be all very well 
For a showy sensational swell ; 
But pulling and tugging, 
Continually lugging, 
A lumbering boat to propel 
Is certainly not in the hunt 
With a ‘shove’ ina trim little punt.” 


I embark and describe in a punt 
Demoniacal figures of eight ; 
The miraculous motion 
Suggesting a notion 
Of porpoises trying to skate. 
I reflect, “To adventure was rash, 
My pynuine’s a terrible hash ; 
lemma extreme 
By effort supreme 
I'll speedily settle !"—a splash ! 
I was painfully out of the hunt, 
Turning up, very wet, in a punt. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RAELIBDE FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HouiDAy.” £704 48. 94d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

HARRY AND His Tom Cat, 8d.; PENNISTONE House (Hounslow), 6d. ; 
Collected by Jack Scott, 5s.; F. Scott (Croydon), 34d.; FE. REEVE, 1d.; 
BaRBAnA, FLO, and NURSE, 8d.; Ex. (Somers Town), 1s.; THREE LITTLE 
BRoOKERS (Southbourne), 15s.; H.C. WATSON, 28. 6d.; JOHN WAINWRIGHT, 
ld.; UNCLE CHARLIE, 1d.; E, CoLes, 1d.; Tae LITTLE CHEMIST, 1d.; A. 
SELTH, ld.; SUD. CLARK, ld.; THE MIDGET, ld.; Miss SMITH, ld.; Mr. JACK 
MANN, 1d.; Mr. MANN, ld.; Mr. B. BAMPTON, 1d.; MAID MARION, ld.; E 
and EDDIE, ld.; MERCY MATLOCK, ld.; DAFFoDILand DODDLEs, 2d. ; 8 
ME NEVER, ls,; F. PHILLIPS, 3d.; Collected by PHIL HEMYNG, 58, 1ld.; A. 
‘THOMAS, 6d.; BLANCHE, ls.; LILy G., ld.; LitTLe Jonnny, 6d.; T. W. 
Epacock, 1s.; JOHN CARTER, 4¢.; EASTER Eco, from B, P. W., 1s.; FIVE 
SYMPATHISERS, £2; Collected by Sergeant FcGLeTON in Sergeants’ Mes:, 
Lanarkshire Engineer Volunteers, 10s.; GREAT MARLOW, 2s. 6d. 

Making a total received up to April 4th, 1585, £708 15s, 6d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHAT even a teetotaler must come to at last.—His bier. 

WoRM-WOOD.—Coffin wood, 

Why is an ugly old woman the best customer that can be found 
ia an auction-room ?—Because she is always for-bidding. 

A PACKING CASE.—An ejectment. 

A STANDING CRoP.—A frightened yokel’s head of hair. 

A BUCK-CAN-HEAR.—So can most anitnals, 


THE LAST OF THE LAST OF THE “M.C.s."’ 


A PRELUDE TO DISTANT MvSsIC.—(Continued.) 

SPIRITS of William Wade, “a captain eke * wert thou, were chy 
powers absolute! And thou. too, William Forth, Esquire, ot 

, Brighthelm- 
stone(thyname, 
according to a 
poem written in 
thine honour, 
appears to have 
rhymed — with 
mirtn and 
worth, Richard 
Tyson, T. Rod- 
ber of Way- 
mouth; Lynne 
vf Southamp- 
ton; Farsile of 
Scarborough. 
Charles Le Bas 
of Margate; 
Lieutenant: 
Colovel John 
Eld, the Inst 
Brighton M.C. ; 
and Baron Na- 
than of Rosher- 
ville; there was 
eomething of 
dignity apper- 
taining to the 
duties perforin- 
ed by all of 
ye! Ye were, 
in a small do- 
main, monarchs 
of all that ye 
surveyed ! 

It is, alas! with the Lieutenant-Colonel and the “ Baron” that 
we approach a revolutionary time, when the throne of the M.C. is 
beginning to totter, and he does not so often get hat-brims touched 
at his approach, Yet he 1s a SOMEBODY or a sumething, with some 
rag and tatter of authority still left, which he will, if needs be, 
exercise when occasion offers not wholly without effect. But worse 
times still are dimly foreboded, and it is reserved for my hero—for 
Captain John Daw, the last MO. at the Trombolo Gardens, to sip to 
its drege the bitter draught of shabby misery, shame, and humiliation. 


Here is 
THE STORY.—To au Sorts oF Music. 


A charming couple. 


I. 

A LONG, long while ago, in a little garrison town, John Daw, a 
fresh-faced ensign ina foot regiment, fell over head and ears in love 
with a Leonora, 
The Leonora in 
question was of 
about his own 
age, very pretty, 
penniless, inter- 
esting, and use- 
less, and it was 
at the Assembly 
Rooms’ that 
they lost their 
hearts and 
danced _ divine- 
ly. Acharming 
couple, every- 
body agreed, 
and it was set- 
tled right away, 
even before the 
end of the first 
evening, that it 
was a match. 
A guileless bo 
was poor Jac’ 
Daw, the best 
hearted fellow 
in the world? 
A right good 
fellow, sure to 
do it—the “it” 
was a thing 
quite easy to do, 
and consisted 
simply of writ- ' 
ing with a certain flourish (Jack was always most particular about 
the flourish) his distinguished autograph in acceptation of bills of 
exchange. He wrote a beautiful hand (he took a prize for his hand- 
writing at school), and Leonora soon had big bundles of love-letters 
put away, and neatly tied up and labelled, with their dates. 

With no sinister motive, however, was this precious twaddle pre- 
served, for Leonora was of the simplest and came of a simple stock. 
In due time she and Jack were married, and Jack's father cut him 
off (with or without a shilling, I know not), and a lot of bills of 
exchange were renewed again and again, until an auctioneer's man 
one morning moved away the eight-day clock and other chatt«!~ 
through the garden gate, and Leonora wept on Jack's manly breast. 
and Jack, who had sold out long ago, took to wondering what he 

was to do tu 
live now that 
he was sold up. 


Bundles of love-letters. 


IT. 


OnE of the 
first discoverivs 
ordinarily mad 
by a person ar- 
riving at that 
peciod when 
such a question 
becomes one of 
vital —_import- 
ance to himaclf, 
is the  preval- 
ence of opinion, 
among others. 
that fis exist- 
ence is wholly 
immaterial. 
You see, there 
is such a crowd 
of us. 

Mr. John 
Daw, on his way 
downhill, found 
the path he trod 
the reverse ot 
Howery, but 
when he had 
“been through 
and cleared 
himself,” as the legal pioneer was pleased to designate the whitc- 
washing process, up a street there, north of the Poultry, he some- 
how got togetheranother home ofa humble kind, was sold up again 
once or twice, and finally settled down into a series of furnished 
lodgings, which he and Leonora and their baby child, little girl, and 
finally grown-up daughter, quitted, when the time came, on more or 
less friendly terms with the landiady.—/ To be continued next week. ) 
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Removing the eight-day clock. 
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a4 “THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
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No, 22.—Mr, HENRY Irvine, F.O.S. 


ee ee, 


A glass rehearsal. Pretty dear! 


“Tt ts supposed by some ponple that Henry Irving, in con- 
junction with A. SLoPerR and Billy Shakespeare, was born 


| 
{ yy An 
before the creation of the world, and that they are really | . if ly \ 
1 


brothors, Irving first startled tho world by issuing an un- : ‘ . Pe r 
limited number of posters, announcing that on a certain da: Row macy ——_ shag se wate sear Daughter. This is my costume for the first of the dubleaue Vicants, papa, 
he would walk across the Thames. The day arrived, ant Why, dash it! ‘twould be worth a pound (or more). Papa, H'm! And who's going to act Adam? . 


thousands of people assembled outside the inn at which he 
was staying. After a time, Henry strode majestically out, 
amidst cheers, and led the crowd towards London Bridge, and, 
after making a short speech, walked coolly across it. The 
public. ster its annoyance had worn off, took immensely to our 

ero, and eventually, on hts showing dramatic genius, made 
bim thoir favourite actor. Irving has just concluded an 
American tour, and is almost as great a favourite with the 
Yankees as their drinks are with him. Chiefly because he’s got 
the‘ Devil ‘in him, he was created F.O.S., and tho‘ Sloper Award 
of Merit’ presented to him. Mav 2nd, 1885," — Debrett tmprored, 

es 


GOOSEY-GANDER. 


A tale of an unscasonable goose, 


| : & sai Doddes = 


FI, 
> 
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Young Lady. Good gracious, Laura! here's Mr. Travers in- 
toxicated ! Travers. Nova bitsh of it—(hic)—it’sh beastly 
state roaish—wantsh repairin’. Shall write to Timesh about it. 

—— 


} 


BN | -SCodning, Wee Rersey teamed, 
= | oe ‘ =, = 
= . S a = : B ~ = 
. = Deems a WW Lough my love’. 


4 Se Ld ~ a 
| i wLSre V9 god. we 


& CAS? UWE Wis. 


Doddles \ured ko male back Garden 
| > -& ® G erecked Wis Stone ens Yewory- 4 


To the MEMORY of 


‘| GOOSEY GANDER ESQ.| 
YA who died at om | 

W .ADVANCED AGE. | 
Sa | es TOUGH to the last 


Swell, I shay, Mary—(hic)—old galsh, take me upsh to my 1, 
{ roo-roomsh, will yersh ? Maru. Xo. yer don't. Yer wants to ther 
get_me into your reom to kiss me. Why don’t yer pay the prou 


half-crown yer promised for the kiss you had on the stairs ¢ 
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